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waste and rapine of the profit system, and predicted the
taking over of industry by the working people. " When you
reach out your vaunted strong hands for our palaces and
purple ease, we will show you what strength is. In the roar
of shell and shrapnel and the whine of machine-guns will
our answer be couched. We will grind your revolutionists
down under our heel, and we shall walk upon your faces.
The world is ours, we are its lords, and ours it shall remain.
As for labour, it has been in the dirt since history began,
and in the dirt it shall remain so long as I and mine have
the power.'*

In the extensive bibliography on communism, Bukharin
lists only one book by an American author, The Iron Heel.
Compared in scope as an adventure of the mind to his
seven-year plan of sailing a forty-five-foot boat around the
world, The Iron Heel makes the contemplated Snark voyage
seem like a ferry ride across San Francisco Bay. He wrote
the book in full consciousness that it would make him bitter
and powerful enemies; he wrote it in full knowledge that
it would injure his career, that it might hurt his past books
and kill any new ones he might write. He wrote it in full
awareness that Macmillan's might be forced to refuse to
publish it, that no magazine would dare serialise it, that
there was no way to make enough money from it to pay
for the food he consumed during the months of writing it.
All of which was even more courageous in view of what
was happening to his bank account over the building of the
Snark.  Fulfilling his own command, " Never mind what it
costs to make her staunch and strong," he ordered the most
expensive Puget Sound planking for the deck so that there
would be no butts to allow leakage; built four watertight
compartments so that no matter how large a leak the Snark
might spring, only one compartment could fill with water;
sent to New York for a costly seventy-horse-power engine;
bought a magnificent windlass and had castings specially
made so that the engine could transmit power to the windlass
to haul up the anchor. He built a dream of a bathroom, with
schemes, devices, pumps, levers, and sea valves.  He bought